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| _. Uncle Honey Bunch.

By BARBARA KERR,
‘{Copyright, 1920, by the McClare
Aty Newspaper Syndicate.)

T R THOMAS ALLERTON's auto-
| whbile, contalning, besides him-
LY & gelf, his sister, Charlutta Aller-
&:; his daughter, Wilifred, and his|
» Tom, Jr, was, in the vernacular |

"?!_ west Texas, “"bogged down' hope- |
]

|

essly in a lane running past a queer

" little stone house,
~ Wilifred must of necessity see wl.mt{
Sort of person lived there, so she set
off .down the lane Into the yard. Al
" mopt curious sight met her. A swarm |
. of bees seemed to be trylng to get In|
' window, and bees were rouming |
wild all ever the premises, She gave o,
scream of dismay, which brought a)
man from behind the house. She was|
mazed at the bees, but more amazed !
dt/the man. He was honey {rom top to |
»¢ and bees were swarming all aver |

He pald no attention to the hees|
ept to catch them by the wings, If

ds, and holding them aloft gently
1d' let them loose to fly awny, His
pig'fat collle apparently had taken
refuge from the bees behind a screen
up before an overturned box, and !
not come out even to gpeak to the
nger.

Iy goodness gracious!” screamed
ed, dodging a stray lLee, “you'll

irely get stung.”
¥ J{. ‘yes, probably, bot not enough
‘hurt. 'They really aren't paying
much attention to me. They're some-
Mt nervous. I've been robbing them
loday,” sald the bee-man, nonchal-
n Then “Is there anything 1 can

do for you?"
“But just look at them! I should
Bay. they are nervons! Why, they are
ng to get Inside your house. ok
, that window ledge! A whole swarm
. them trying to get inside. They'll
e your house and yo'll never get
ide of it again!" cried Willfred,
t.

Yes, but they did that a long time

go. ‘They astemed to want to live
there even more than I did, so I just
et them take one side,” sald the bee

“But don’t they sting you?" insist-
‘Wiitreld,

“No, we get along most amicably,
xed up & glass compartment for

em, and we live in peace and har-

Ran' Ll

“Oh!" gasped Wilifred. “Then, of
ge, there isn't anybody here but
—no woman—"'

“No, no woman,”” and he looked

istfully across the desert plain as

3 " Wilifred hastened to
“a woman would be afraid of the

| “And a bit atfaid of me and the de-
rt—so she did not come in the first
place, Perhaps she was right.”
“0h,” murmured Wilifred sympa-
thetically, “pardon we. I didn't mean
to—to—pry.-
+You didn™. You simply caught me
her unawares. I think I told you
use I wanted to. Old bachelors
.80 lonesome that they are gar-
ous on sldght provacations now and
.. And if you will not mind my
ng it, it was because I fancied a
blance in you to that woman|
fehred to trust me and the desert|
here with her future. As I said be-
foré, perhaps she was right, At any
I blame her less and less as the;
ears roll by. But,” changing again
+his matter-of-fact manner, “you
hiive not told me whether there is
aything I could do for you."
~“Oh, ryes,” laughed Wilifred, ‘“or
rather.no. I guess not. We went into
chuckhole and the men are digging
machine out, 50 I came exploring.
And I am eo much more interested in
the bees and the honey than digging
mt autos, which has become a rather
comomn thing,
‘Have you ever tasted any of the
ey hondy? was going to say
aw honey, but as you are a ten-
rfoot you'd bardly know the term.
Jl'u go inside and get some for

turning, he handed her upon a
‘platg a most delicious cake
ey just cut from the frame and

4l

ag ‘Beseding” its liquid sweetness!|

orange colored rivulets into

perfoctly scrumptious!
my! I'll go back and share it
the fam, and then as we come by,
shall tell yon how much it ad-
our lunch, for we have not eat-
¥yet." Bhe turned to go.
Perhaps 1'd better get the horses
¢ for we sometimes have to pull
e out-of these holes,” sugges 3d
Well, what have you there, Mrs.
stopher Columbus?" asked her
unt as Wilifred approached her
unt'e perch at the slde of the road,
ibbling over with delighl at her
sition.

Sitting down sheside her Wilitred
peded  to tell 'her all about it,
"Sweetest man on God's green earth,
untie. He was honey from the crown
'his hat to the soles of his shoes.
ct! You'd .be crazy about him. 1
guess ‘the girl that he was going to
aoarry stung him so hard that he toon

up bees as a counter irritant. What's |

matter, aunties?” For her anat
ped, turned white, sprang to her
eet, looking from left to right in dis-
5. 48’ though “ehe must flee—but
where 10? ¥or the bee man was com-

/Ang a few roads away leading his
horses. He stopped for a fleeting mo-

Jment as if he, too, had seen a ghost,

entaking of his hat he eald:

‘i “Ah, that explgins the resemb-
ga‘nce! -ﬁY?.ur daughtef, I suppose, Mrs.

~ {No,’ faltered Aunt Charlotta: “It's
‘my niece, Tom’s daughter. That's Tom

‘over there.”

-~ But Mr, Allerton had recognized
him: “Why, hgllo O. B. Where in
‘thunder did you come from?
around here?” And he hastaned out
ofthe mud  to 'greet his old-time

d, ad almost once-upon-a-time
-in=law. “This is youngTom,
ju oiight to resemble him. Tom,

i’ O'Barron; used to live in

-
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ADVENTURES

by Olive Roberts Barton.

TWINS

IMr. Rooster

When the twins left the ant hole

]::Fd inslezd of gelling away from Mr.

m.

There he stood, perfectl
rendy for two nice bites,

Loses a Meal

they were little, like anis, you know,
Roostar, they had run right {nto

¥ enormous, looking right at them and gatung‘

“Quiels,”’ sald Nick, "Let’s wish ou-salves big again or he'll eat us'’

So both children sald, 'Please, green shoes, makes us big again.." But
didn’t get big at all. And when they looked to see what Was WIONg

this ,the magic shoes were gone.
“Run and hide in the grass!"

7
."» g-"' :

L

they
with

wo
commanded the mushroom from Nancy's | mil

There stoml Mr. Rooster, perfectly en ous,

looking right at the

twins, and getting ready for two nice bites.

pockel.. And they were just In time,
with his beak.

When he found the children were gone he chased as hard as he could, |

for the rooster had made a big dive

but the grass was long in the meadow and hid them completely,

“Rk! Rk! Rk!" he scolded, as he hunted and hunted. But he soon got

tired and went back to scratch around the ant hole.

Nancy and Nick were quiet and still 'til Mr, Rooster got away. Theyle|£l

didn't move for a long time.

“My!" sald Nancy.. ‘1 was scared..”

“So was 1.," admitted Niek.. “Bu
hunt for Jocko, our lost monkey, you

t we'd better be golng.. We've got to
know.."”

“Yest, but lirst we've got to find our lost green shoes! We can't go

home 'til we find them..

their heads

Mamma wouldn't know us..”
They were so small, the grass around the

m looked like great trees over

and they hardly knew which way to go..

“Let's go this way,” said Nick finally, taking Nancy's hand and point-

Ing to a tiny path.
But what do you think? When t

hey tried to walk they couldn’t move

a step.. They were caught in a spider’s web.
(Copyright, 1919, N. E. A))

e e e e o et

mony, bhegan backing his horses

around to hitch to the stalled auto.
All effort was directed to getting

the machine once more

horses’ heads toward home.

“Hold on, Ned,” begged Allerton
"Hitch the nags 1o the fence and let's
visit a spell; or say, we'll drive along
down and meet your famlily."”

"“"We're all here except the dog and
the bees, and your daughter rather
objected to the latter. I'm running a
primeval bachelor’s paradise,” with
just a suspicion of bitterness. "But
really, Tom, there's no use in your
coming down this way, for the bridges
below are all washed. out, and the
water is coming down that deep ar-
royo like old Mad river back in Ohio.
You'll have to go back to Amarillo
and wait untll the bridges are fixed.
I'd ask you to share my shack if the
bees would allow me, but if you'll

wait a little Il ride along and help!

you back over those bad chuckholes.”

“Why, I—I'm not awfully safraid of
bees, Mr. O'Barron,” ventnred Aunt
Carlotta timidly.

“That's fortunate, Mrs.—Mrs—,"
he stammered, waiting for some one
to supply her married name,

“Just the same name, Ned, that I
have always had—Carlotta Alkerton,”
she announced with a trembling little

on solid|
earth; then Mr. O'Barron turzed thejthis time worth while. So Aunt Car- |

i,

under his breath, it went no further

than Aunt Carlotta, unles s those

young ears of the niece caught It.
"Guess Ive discovered something

lotta was that girl, was she—bet I'll
call him Uncla Honey-Bunch beflore
this trip Is over,” chuckled Wilifred
lo herself, then to the bee man:

“Oh, do come with us, Mr. O'Bar-
ron," she pleaded; “the bees can got
along a while without you and we!
need you dreadfully,” a teasing look!
at her blushing aunt. “You see, we|
wiil have to stay in town a few days.|
and we'd s0 much like to have an old '
frlend for company."”

. Of course, he needed no: further|
urging, for Carlotta had looked up and'
smiled and nodded. She was too wise|
to trust her voice, so the bee man|
hurried off to change into another|
Buit of clothes.

Aunt Carlotta turned to her heaming
niece, who could hardly restrain her-
self, so keen was she to hear all the|
detaila of the old romance, and ask-|
ed: “What did you say, dear, nbuntl
Mr. O'Barron?” !

"Oh," giggled Wilifred, “I said he!

| was the sweetest man on God's green .

earth.”
And Aunt Carlotta stored the re-
mark away in her memory, for she!

smile.
It the bee man uttered

e o

something

was sure that she was going to have|
occasion to use it when they were!
back in town.

i,

(Copyright, 10920,

CONFESSIONS OF A BRIDE

by the N. E. A.)

——

We Rally Our Strength to Stand Siege Against Madness.

“We've got to keep a calendar of
some Kkind,” sald the practical engin-
ecer as we sat up, on our respective
couches, several hours later,

“Yesterday was Christmas. [f any-
thing should happen to our watches,
we'd soon lose track of the days and
nights .80 we'd hetter mark off each
24 hours, somehow."

“1 sappose ypur mind ia on the pro-
visions,”” put in the doctor. “Since
it's breakfast time.”

“And no coffee!" groaned Archer.

Spence arose and went over the
basket of provigions which Dame Ca-
milla had et down by the door. Chrys
went with him and together they
apread out the boxes of food on one
of the four duplicate tables.

“It's a week's supply for two wo-
men,” said the doctor. “Ample, 1t is
evident, I should say, that our' captor
intends to return on New Year's Day.

s,

|

“Expecting to find us crazed with!

fear. A sweet revenge,” I murmured. |

“Just why does the old lady hate

you girls—and desire sweet revenge?"f
queried Archer,

I explaied that she held me re-!
sponsible for the death of her daugh-!
ter and Chrys for— !

\_ 1 stopped. No use to speak of Cer-:
teis' devotion to me, nor of Don Man-
uel's love for Chrys. It would sofhd
80 conceited—it seemed to suggest
that men were in the habit of falling
in love with Chrys and me! |
“Donna Camilla simply loathes all*
Americans—and especially American
women,” I concluded abruptly.

“She's going to be a disappointed
old party this time. You'll neither be
mad nor dead when she returns,” re-
marked the doctor confidently, I liked !

iz

LADY, HAVE NYou
ANV OLD CLOTHES
Yo AN Give me?

/

" JusT A MINUTE
AND VLL SEE

Ttha tone of his voice. We must all be

i faction or money refunded.

i S . .w.-l.‘-'l-'lu.w
1
practical, 1 thought. |

¥You know afl about rations™ |
sald. “Divide thls stuff into even
parts for each day of the old year.’
| Then divide it again {nto thres ‘bal-

|anced’ meals a day for each of us |k

{[our!"
The men objected,
“A very little-food will suffice for
us men,'" said the doctor. “We ca

live on water for quite a while,
(know."

| “And tet your strength run downm,”
/1 commented indignantly. “Then
|you'll be of no use whatever to us
men—in case we may need you aw- |
| y—mayhe to fight for us—before'
we get out of here!” 1 said, and my!
|sincerity brought the tears to my
ayes.

Chrys was standing between the
two men. Being unable to speak, she
put & hand on a wrist of each—and
aimply smiled. I think her touch, not
my plea, won the decision I wanted.

Jordan Spence spoke immediately:

“As you will, Mrs, Lorimer.,"” And
he proceeded to make a fair divislon
qrbthe food—with Chrys to oversee the
job.

I thought, as | watched them, that
jat last I had found a man who was
really worthy to woo and win Chrys-
tobel Lorimer. Dr. Spence would un-
ders{and her, and humer her as much
but no more than was good for her.
And | remembered with a great glad-
'ness that although she hed married
{Hamlilton Certeis, ghe hed never been
| hig bride

~we e time of the wedding she hac

\thought herself in love with Certeis.
{That was why he had been able to
coerco ner into the ceremony. How-
evor, she hed at the time approved of
his "“liberal” political ideas. She had,
more tha= once, defended his sentu-
mental fantastical ultra-modern radl-
calism. She had liked to think herself
one of the mentally elect, one of a
group which would reform this old
rth! ’
“Chrys has been asleep ,in more
ways than oze,” sald myself to my-
I self. “Maybe this gplendid Prince
| Charming is the real man who wilt
wake her—and restore her normal
(sense as well as her speech!”

I resolved to tell Jordan Spence all
|about her as soon as I could shape an
| opportunity to do so.

;

|
you'
1
|

{_'I'o Be Continued.)
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EndsStubborn Coughs
in a Hurry

) Tor real effectiveness, thls old
home-made remedy Lins no eqoul,

| Easlly and cheaply prepared,
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You'll never know how quickly n had
eongh ean be conquered, until you try
this famous old home-made remedy.
Anyone who has coughed all day and
all night, will say that the immediate
relief ﬁ‘m-n ia almost like magic. It
takes but a mament to prepare, and
really there is notiing better for coughs.

JInto a_ pint bottle, put 214 onnces of
Pinex; then ndd plain granulated sngar
syrup_to make a full pint. Or you ean
use clarified molasses,’ honey, dr ecorn
gvrup, ‘instend of sugar syrup. Either
way, the full pint saves abont two-

——
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(Copyright, 19320,

Y’S KITCHEN

|
l

a

by the N, E. A.)

i

Now that we are paying a premium
for “strictly fresh" eggs, a word about
the difference between these jewels

U iand the common storage egg may not'

be amiss,

|
A perfectly fresh egg has ahmrhed!
no foreign odor. Egg shells are por-|

may happen,

The yolk is firm and completely |
surrounded by the white, which is not!
the least -bit discolored or watery.
The white beats in a way that the|
white of a storage egg will not. No|
matter how hard you beat the ordin- |
ary storage egg the white will not get|
dry and light bot remains thin and’
wet.

A fresh exg' can be poached and a
slorage can not.

But an egg that has been In gtorage
only three to six months, if it has
bheen properly taken ecare of, should!
be usable. It should beat well and|
have a sweet, untalnted taste,

enu for Tomorrow.
BREAKFAST — Stewed apricots,
scrembled oggs, toast, coffee.
LUNCHEON—F'ried oysters, cu-
cumber pickles, bread and butter, but-
lerless-eggless-milkless cake, tea.
DINNER—Cream of celery soup,!
veal cutlets, French fried potatoes,

scallopns Sgebbage, pear salad, cara-ly
mel custard, sugar cookies, coffee. |
My Own Recipes |
Apricots are a change for a break-
fast fruit. I use dried ones and soak
them for several hours, changing the|
water  frequently, The Californin!

ious, you know, and that ve thing dried fruits are put through a hlec _-i-l'E
i 2 |ing process of sulphur. This must be over white

pextracted from the fruit by long

soaking. |
FRIED OYSTERS

1 pint large oysters

1 lemon

1 egg d

Dried bread crumbsg d

Salt and pepper

W
|water and the flour an

cheeso, Add salt
gprinkle with bread crnmbs
’E hot oven 15 or 20 min
hot.

2 cups flour L Iﬁ'
1-2 teaspoon ba

Cook the first eight 4
saucepan. Let boil
‘hen cool add soda digol

Mix weall. Pour in

flounred pan and bake abo

tes,

SCALLOPED C
2 cups cooked cabbage
1 cup thin white sau
2 tablespoons grated
1-2 cup stale bread cru
Salt and pepper.
Put cabbage In a baki
sauce, = Sprh
and °p

"

To some folks the Sabbat
ay of rest. To the cook |
ay of roast. =

Wash oysters. Drain and dry bo-
tween towels. Soason with sall and
pepper and lemon {uice. Roll in bread
crumbs, dip in slightly beaten egg and
roll again In orumbs. Try either in
deep fat or in a frying pan.

BUTTERLESS-EGGLESS-MILK-
LESS CAKE

1 cup brown sugar

1 cup water

2 cups seedless raising

. 1-3 cup lard

1-4 grated . nutmeg

1 teaspoon cinnamon

1 teaspoon cloves

1-2 teaspcon salt

1 scant teaspoon soda

supply our Old Store,
son  and Jefferson

need New Furniture
New Stors, 281
Let us exchange.
ur atore Furniture. 3

You will find a compl
furniture carpets, stoves, Pal
Wallapaper at our n
Monroe street. )

See Denham Fii

THIS CUP

This Jiffy Measuring Cup is free to users of Jiff:

us the ‘end labels from two

the flavor —and we will rmf]] the cup.

This alominum cup holds exactly one-half
boiling water to dissolve one packzge Jiffy-Jell.
one cup, as called for in many recipes.

actl
in size that many recipes are

i t spoiled. S
ings showing fractions of a i

Delightful Dainties at Trifling Cost

We fake these offers to
show more women what Jiffy-
Jell means to them.

Jifiy-Jell differs vastly from

bo

cup, is essential in every home.

and twelve if yéu whi

FREE

Jell. Just

iffiy-Jell packages — the labels ni

nt.  Fill twice with.
It also holdsiex-

Ordinary cups so vary:
o this exact cup, with mark-

,

\ )
L |
STt

p‘th Jell

all for a few cents.

It is also quick. Simp!

iling water, as dirccts
package, then the fm
Aavor from the vial,and let
Millions are using ™
quick, eccnomical fruit
serts, and no home now sl
miss them. i

Try These F lav

other quick 'gelatine desserts.
Each package contains a bottle
of condensed fruit juice.

We crush the fruit, condense
the juice, and bring you real
fruit in abundance in these
Jiffiy-Jell desserts.

That's the important point.

thirds of the money usually spent far
cough preparations, and mives ¥ou a mors
nositive, cfMective remedv, It keeps
fectly, and tastes pleasant—children
like it.

You can feel this take hold instantly, |
soothing and healing the membranes in
all {he air r
a dry, tigh

digsappear altogether. doy's use will
usually break up an ordinary throat or
chest ‘cold, nnd it is also splendid for
bronckitis, eroup, honrseness, and bron.
chial nsthma,

Pirex is a most valunble eoncentrated
compound of genuine Norway pina ex-
tract, the most reliable remedy for
throat and chest ailments.

To avoid disappointment. ask your
drugrist for “215 ounces of Pinex" with
directions and don't accept anything
else, Guaranteed to pive absolnte satis-
The Pinex
Co. I't. Wawne, Ind,

KLIM
The Powdered Fresh Milk
Write for Booklet.
M. SCHULZ
Distributor for West Virginla
Box 571 Clarksburg, W. Va

er- |

assaged, It promptly loosens |
] t cough, and goom you will ¢
notice the phlegm thin out and then |

Flavor is mere taste, and often
artificial. The fruit itself is rich
in earthy salts. Evervbody
needs it every day. !

For a Few Cents
Fresh fruit and canned fruit
are cxpensive, Here are rich
fruit dainties which are not.
And they are rich in fruit.
Half a pincapple, for instance,
is used to flavor one Jiffy-Jell
dessert. Then almgst a whole
lemon is used to acidulate the
mixture.
Yet a package of Jiffy-Jell
serves six people in mold form,

JiffyJell

Real-Frait Desserts
10 Flavors in Vials 2ot .

Mint Raspberry Cherry
'Lugnnber_ry Strawherry Lime ~

Try Loganberry and:
apple for desserts. T
fruit flavor. It makes a
green salad jell. Mix
salad before cooling,
in meat scraps and <
appetizing meat loaf.

Try Mint flavor. " I
a gestful mint jell to serve
meats or as a side disa

Try them now. The
us the end labels which
tion the flavor,” and. ge
Jifiy Cup and any of onr

See the coup:
it out 80 you Wt

Free Dessert Molds

These Individual Des-
sert Molds come in as.
sorted styles, six to the
set. The six will serve a
full package of Jiffy-Jell.
We aend the full set for
5 end labels. The molds
are aluminum, and the
set is waorth Gle.

HAMBURGER
AND LUNCHES

“Best in Fairmont”
Served With Music,

Hauck’s on Draught
Drop in Day or Night

BERGO NO. 1
304 Water St.

i,
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(YOU HAVE TO HAVE TWO TO GIVE ONE AWAY—)

le Orange Lemon Coffee

Jifty Dessert Co.,
Wauokesha, Wis.

I enclose .... labels as called
Send the molds I check at side

Other Free Molis

The labels called for are the end labels —the one on
each package which mentions the flavor. Send the coupon
with the labels called for and check the molds yon want.
...Jify Measuring Cup (2 ...Pint Dessert Mold (5
labels). labels).

«..Set of Six Individual
Molds, as pictured (5
labels).

A"

...Pint Salad Mold
labels).

(5
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—BY ALLMAN.
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IF HE

THE PooR FELLOW, BUYT | can’T
OME- “TOM HAS - VIL ASKTom

M THIS- ITS THE ONLY
HAS ANYTHING -

Tom, THERE'S A PooR MAN ouT
HERE AND' HE WON'T TAKE ~
MONEY DBUT HE WANTS A SUIT
OF OLD CLOTHES =WHAT CAMN You
= DO For Him?

OH THAT WoULD BE
FINEToM ! I'M S0
ANRVOUS To Do SOMETHING
FOR “THE PooR ManN

(

WELL, | CAM GIVE
KM Tais soit |




